THE   QUESTING   BEAST
order, shouted especially for him, forced him slowly to
take off his jacket, when it was seen that he had nothing
on underneath. On being asked by the officer the reason
for this he replied: " The sergeant promised me a wet
shirt to-day, and no sergeant has ever had the better of me
yet." He won his point and was later an officer in the
same regiment as I. This same fellow organized a mock
court martial of myself for not having done something or
other, and it was held after lights out. It ended rather
tamely with a verdict of no charge, but it was not serious
and led to no trouble.
We did some very long route marches in wet weather,
and spent a week under canvas, which was not enjoyable.
Five or six of us hired a room in the lodge of the
grounds, where we spent many happy hours with music
and song. Expeditions to a cafe in Watford were about
the only other recreation there was, and there a feminine
orchestra was eternally playing " Underneath the Stars."
This is the tune that is associated in my mind with
Bushey, as " Way down in Tennessee " and songs from
" The Bing Boys " are associated with Cambridge. I seem
to remember while I was at Cambridge being able to see
several shows on a Saturday in London. The one I
remember best was at the Ambassadors with Morris
Harvey, Delysia, Morton, Dorothy Minto and Nat D.
Ayer. It was called " Pell Mell," and I had the privilege
of meeting Delysia, whom I looked upon then, as I do
now, as a very great artist. " The Bing Boys" I visited
frequently, and the last time was with a very great friend
of mine who was in serious domestic trouble. He left for
France the next day and was killed later.
My old friend the Barr and Stroud arrived during this
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